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upon Ethiopia. In other words, they only interested
themselves in the lawlessness and backwardness of
Ethiopia so far as these factors allowed Italy to get what
she wanted under a show of legality.

In his speech on this particular day the Emperor showed
that he was not the fool they thought him. He rejected a
mandate or protectorate of any kind under any country
whatsoever. He left the details to be filled in by diplomatic
correspondence with his representatives in Europe.

Already he had made up his mind to reap what advantages
he could from the situation. If Europe was so worried
about Ethiopian lawlessness and backwardness, why not
take Europe at her face value and ask for financial
assistance? Europe had never given him the means to
civilise and unify his country. He had no money of his
own to spend on a large system of gendarmerie and public
works outside his capital. He would accept the principle
of League assistance, reserving to himself the right to
approve personnel.

But on this public occasion he wished to kill the rumours
that he sought an accommodation with the enemy. It
was the favourite sport in the European Press at this time
to pretend that the Emperor of Ethiopia was not only
feeble but weakening.

He attacked Italian policy from beginning to end.
Signor Mussolini, he said, wished to pay out the old Adowa
account in bloody fashion. The Italian aggressor, pretend-
ing by cruel modern and scientific means of aggression to
civilise them, would find a united people. All would stand
together, Christians and Moslems, in face of the invader.
Women would play their part in the war, going to the front
to encourage and feed the soldiers and to tend the wounded.
God, the one God of both creeds, was their shield and
buckler against the modern equipment of their enemies of
to-morrow.

" And I, your Emperor, who address you," he said,
" will be in your midst, not hesitating to pour out my life-
blood for the independence of Ethiopia." He carried out
his word behind the Oerlikon at Koram and the machine-
gun in the plain of Maichow.

Yet " Je ne suis pas un soldat" he had told the British
Legation at Addis. Strange contrast with his Italian